tEVELYN ALIAS SHANTIDEVI
Then to a Dama they proceed further and say,
Senora, I am at your feet-then with-?*nany low bows and
"with your permission" they are gone/ This from everyone
with gradations of polish but the same high level of
courtesy down to the dirtiest peon, who assures you that
"aqui tiene usted su casa". It is a tremendous revival, or
survival ,of the of chivalry, and makes us anglo-saxons
look and feel terribly rough and crude.
This morning I started to give some
lessons in reading and writing to young Isabella who used to
work for me in the other house, her sister eleven years old,
a muchacho who chases tennis balls for us most faithfully
every day and our maid, who came at the last moment
and asked in an embarrassed whisper if she might listen to
the class as she neither read nor write. So I have four, from
six to twenty years old, all sitting in rapt attention, and
laboriously scrawling their first letters. I meant to give them
an hour a day, but today it slipped over to two hours,
without my knowing it. They fairly cry for help, and its
not a question of lack of schools , for they are going full
blast, the teachers even working through the revolution
without salaries, and only two months have been lost in all
these eight years. I met two last week, and they are so fine,
but they cannot admit children in the middle of the term, as
it retards the others, and sad that many children did not
come despite every thing being given them free to learn,
because they were ashamed of their clothes. It is the case
with these three tots I have, I know and what a great pity,
The teachers said there was a fund to give old clothes
and breakfast to those that needed it, to which the
children themselves contributed what they could afford.
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